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And wiveasha | joifu be,
As the litt clnifdrj:n listen
To your ta es of the storpy sea.

Bat what are the wrecks vou tell of
To the wreck of a love ike mine;

=The river wmurmurs and glitters;
Above, the cold stars shine.

THE SHORE,

A wind blew in from the Narrows,

‘The sea- grass rustled and shook;
Into the darkness glimmered

‘The beacon on Sandy Hook.
Above in the great pavilion

The dancers cinvl&? and swaved,
To the p a+ ing of the musicians;

What was the valse thev payed?

Ju_w n, blawen ['onan—
The rich notes rose and fel!;

Their witching, honey -sweet cadence
Cast on the night a speil ;

A =pell on the German 'over;
ol B R

i r T,
Hitm in her 3':1110\:‘ ;air. ’

A spell on the lonely watcher,
Siretohed on the sands below;

Fanned by the breeze from the Narrows;
Watching the beacon's glow.

-4{?‘ }:d&mm. an:,n !imm:; Fox

& years ro'led ;

The du!/, gr:fent?:;s g:inmih hiin
Are glittering sandsof go d.

1t b aws from the Happv Islands,
This breeze like o futtering dove;

Aud the red ight, glowing . onder,
1s the rose-red beacon of love.

Am schinen, blawen Donau—
—1 wake from 1y foolish dreams;
Chi ' is the wind from the Nairows;
Coldis the beacon gleans.

JACK'S COURTSHIP.

A SAILOR'S YARN OF LOVE AND SHIPWRECK.
BY W. CLARK RUSSELL.
duthor of “The Wreek of The Grosvesor,"
Queen,” * An Ocean Free- Lance,” ele,

CHAPTER XV,
A TEHRIBLE BLOW.

Aswell as T can vemember I had heen about two
motths absent from London when I returned to it ;
though, when I entered my rooms, and looked abont
me, and thought of the day when my uncle drove
up, and introduced himsolf, aud gave me that in-
vitation to Clifton which bhad rumed my peace of
mind—ay, ss completely as if 1 had committed o
forgery or set fire to a chureh—it seelned that a
year, and a very long one, ton, had elapsed sinco
then. But 1 had not been in town a eonple of days
before 1 discovered that 1 should have enjoyed an
easier mind had I stopped in Bristol. T hnd hoped
to find the time bowl along; I reckoned upon get-
ting some wmusemcnts out of wy old town habits
and returning to my courtship the fresher for the
change. But I mistook. Londou I fonud so insipid
that a positive loathing jur it came over me, My
elub wasa bore, and the gossip of the wen there—
their cheap talk nbout the new actress, Jenkins's
last novel, the quarrel between the two Q. C.'s, and
the like—mere impertinence, flat, tlatulent  and
rank. The tragedian whom formerly 1 huld consid-
ered 5 great artist I fonnd now to be o poor, mouth-
ing impostor, & slum made apoof luar and gasps,
and I remember wishing 1 had lim at sea when his
yawling drove me away belore the end of the first
act.

The truth is, Longht to have stopped at Bristol.
In London T was peevish, irritalde, moody, nothing
was congenial 3 there was vo one whose aru 1 eonkd
take uol to whom I eould ponr ont my heart: 1 felt
the solitude deseribed by Bymon when he speaks ol
aman being alone in crowds, and azain and again
eallod myself an nss for not sticking to the conntry,
wihere [ could bave gone on musing over fell aud
flood, At Bristol 1 had Sophic; theve was Clifton
Lodge to lovk at: there were spots full of lovely
memorics.  But Louden! it was all shoving wn
elbowing in the stro tni not even @ shop-wilidow
that 1 conld fix upon as having been conseotatod by
Florence's gaze, sud nothing but ber aderabiv like-
ness to cousole me.  However, since I dd eomge to
London 1 made np my mingd to stup witid 1 should
bear of my darling’s arrival at Bostol, as L dul not
waut iy relations to think me capricious asd nu-
stublo by returniug, amd so wakiug niyself out as
not knowing what 19 be at. Mosiw hidie, I wirote to
Soplie pretty nearly every other day, venting my-
seit 1 snch a style that 1 have no doubt were 1 now
10 sy letters to her 1 sbould feel very beartily
axluned of myself,  She always answered we pune-
tuslly, aud semehow alwiys manigeed 1o wakie
a loni letter, thongh the dear girl bl vory Litge
news b give me; bat her sympathy was delightinl,
anid she contrived to apelogize for Florence not
writing to ber from Scothand, so artiully—shc in
vented so muny able excinses (ot uy sweetheart’s
gilence—that for a pretty good spell of thine 1do not
rocollvet vory keonly feeling the disappeimntinent ol
opening her letters aml thnding no secomd fuelosnre,
Bhe iight bo ill, sopbhne \umll“ soigarest, o, perlaips,
gl ld made ap bey It too wrike vt il she
cotthl see Her way 1o receive o reply unknow s to lier
papa, whio of coure, wias hot Likely o sanetmn nny
tnu'n-n;nn'timu-:- between bor atgd the Misses Sey-
wotir; or she wight e wieler o Riud of peatraind
thirongh Aunt Dinaris’™s vigilanee. )

Well, Sopliue’s excuses for Flnenee satisficd me,
as ] hgve said, for s time s bt sl dorter alier
letter arrivial froi v eoasin without o word from
my darling, my ssal grow very griwevonsly worrid,
Her waitiug * i ondur Lo s her way Lo reecive o
reply unknown (o Ler papa” woulil wol do; # il
not satisfy e, She pight wrile any way, aml if
she conld not get Sophic’s auswer withool the vink
o1 ber Bather plumping npon ity then et e oguest
WY coitain nob Lo addiess a lettor t her. Wiis Aot
{),uh:nl.—- provailing I Was younug Morccomdne wiih

or anl gathoring headvway T Was alsienee, dnstead
of waking the heart grow fonder, dodng the obhee
thing ! 1 arcived at sucle b puss that b wondd some-
tines say o myselt, * Jaek, you tool, it s all np,
your dreviim s over, wy bl Thas bs your first love
wiiair--you see whit it s cone
never i carpest 3 she onge
helpeal you to sink, because
tion, wid  there's vo tlattery :
Thot's conly wonls uml\- wcan any thing; bat love's
o fact, something to Jean agaiiist, sonelling Lo
enteh hold of.  What will you do now i 1 write
Jight-hiearteidly of that tawe; batas a bit of living
expiricnes 1t did this Tor e, 1t fillesd s for the pest

i e with compassion for nuan or woman w ho
l::;n-n houestly and s decoived,  There are nany

QT Iumhl‘m over which the world mukes merty,
and dw.u?mml.-d loves is wmotge them ; for that, pér-
haps, wa lve to thank the old l-um---if writers amd
onr latter-duy cynies, wha are somnowliat segsitive
in their way (oo, thowigh very bittor s but, depend
VP i, Iales, 0 yonug, geaerous, atlectionats lwart
deceived b its liest 1oy e se suffers wa to be a neorn-
ful sight. Other loves may follow ; the first wound
woy be healod, the sear oftaced s Lot whils that
wotnd 15 fresh the torment is sharp enongh to moake
even i monkey who sladl witness it ponsive s and

would as soon now think of jecring at the nipping
and blnsting of the tirst pure bd put forth by hu-
Man affection—and God pity the man or woman
Whose first ix not pure—aus of vidienling o person

raying, or laughing ot a mother weeping uver Ler

il lirst-born, <

However, I had not to wsit over long hefore
coming 10 an answer 1o my question, What will yeu

o now T Jor one murm_ng——mgtl s made the Gine
very nearly & mootn sipee Florence Hawke had
mv to meotland—thore eame o leitor from Sophie

bulkiest Ihad ever had from ber, and when
%],’umuwl it 1 found four p of crossed handwriting
m Florence, with hall u dozen of lines from my
eousin, who stiuck so dismal a uote in the very liis

o she suid that 1 ama able to recall every psivi ble

it, from the wewory of the cousternution it rulsed
e,

“My poon, pEAR Jaex,"—sho began; think of
that: poor dear Juck!—* It is with deep sorrow 1
send you Florence's letter, 1 fear it will greatly
you, beeanso nobody knows so well 4 | how
7okt loserial publicativn in Amerwa parchased

“4 Sea-

Vil
all wogen hik
like & waan

fellow ealled wpon them in London, but did not ac-
company them to the North, Wlat Aunt Damaris
saw of hun delighted her.  She was lost in nmaze-
ment that Florenee conld refuse so handsome, so
well-birwl, so aristocratie a youth, “1 will not re-
peat,” wmy adorable girl wrote, “ the arguments sho
and paps bave nsed to trsi' tomake e aceept u per-
son 1 never could like.  Between them they have
made me traly unhappy.  Indeed, papa seems guite
to have lost control over hus temper, and never neg-
leets a chanee to speak insaltingly of your cousin,
thongh I have solemnly ul-:-t;m‘lr to him that Mr.
Jack Seymour has Ead no more to do with my re-
fusing Mr. Morecombe than e had with the eclipse
of the moon that took place last month., The tritth
is, dear Sophie, having made mo jow-spirited and
unhappy by incessantly  wo ug me about Mr,
Moreoombe, papu and * Aant Damaris have at lnst
Penundnd theuwselves that I am Tmlu with secret
ove, and what do yon snppose they have decided
on? 1am to accompnny Aunt Dunaris to Byduey
next month!  She sails on the 2sth in the Strath-
more, the ship she emoe o, s0 that I have three
weeks before me in which to return to Chifton
Loage, make arrangements for the vovage, and bid
you all goud-by. ¥ hat will you say fo thist and
do you ask what I think ?  Well, dear, I eannot pre-
tend that I am sorry. I am not very happy just gow
at home, Papa does not, I am sure, mean IJmlf that

suys, but he is erazy abont Mr. Morecombe, nud
1 may tell you in steict confidence he is frightened of
your cousin—how stupid men are!—and 1 have to
thank Aunt Damaris for proposing this voyae,
which, of course, is planned with the idew of el
ing my mind. and making it fit to receive the lovely
imuge of Mr. Morecombe, shall regret to leave
Clifton and my lm-ml_u] but 1 do pot dislike the idea
of the voyage. It will be a treat to e to see dear
old Sydoey amin, and 1 am never Ianp}liur 1han
when ‘on the broml occan,  How long 1 shull be
away it is gqmite impossible to guess; eighteen
months or two years, | durespy.”  There was a deal
more in her letter than this; but all tha* concerns
this yarn 1 bave given,

Well, as 1 have said, the trath eame as a kind of
relier to we after the fears which Sophie’s note hd
excited, 1 bad made up my wind to hear that she
was going to be married to Mr, Morecombe 3 and so
passionately did [ love her, that had that been the
news, I do believe it wonid have affected me as
much s if 1 had beard thav she was dying.  But,
though the first novement of my mind was com-
paratively onc of plessare, when I had read hor let-
ter and found that, let lier rolatives wnrrf andd
bully ber a8 much s they pleased, they eonld not
persnade ber to take Mr, Morecombe, yet, when my
mind reeeived the full weaning of her tather's inten-
tion to send her to the other end of (he world, T felt
lmmiivrl,\' crushed, and sat like a fool, staring at the
etter fn my hand, nnable to form any ideas, and in-
eapable of nodeistanding more than thit  some
thonsands of miles of ocenn wers fo bhe put befween
my darling amd me, amd that many a ¢ ioirth
wust pass before wee should see each othor; it in-
deed, we ever again met.  As yon Know, I hail for
some time fearsd that a great ‘deal of what would
prove bad for we was fo happen. I bl ealendated
npon ber father carrying ber ont of Engliud, aud
yomning with her aboit Enrope, until, as | have be-
fore sanl, be wight thatter hinself he hnd travelled
me elean out of ler -thvl'l-. atd edueated Boer tnto s
progey o ption of the merits of the youih he
wanited ber to warry s bot pever b Treciones
npon his semling her to Australin—that is to say, 1o
tiwe other side of the globe, vight away past e Cape
of Good Hope anil aeross the sont ) Oeenn ! And
yoeb, now that this thing was settled upon, 1 suw
that it wiis wore likely Le should semd his daoghter
to hor native land atong with bev aunt, than tuiu to
and make n martyr of hisgself by lauding ber -n‘wllit
i Australia

Spain nnd France and sueh conntries,
sounds a long way off 3 bat even as o saling voyie
it is 1o serions bnsivess s aml i Haw ke supposd

augliters teltisl of
ut b laadd g v Jr
(W L) Ih'

that 1 was a tom of hisd
mbe, il glie considercd 1
foud of we, sudd that the ouly el
Lring ber into his way of this a8 to gt the
horizon betwixt Berand e, then Yot ean't say e
wits ill-advised in seizing the opporinuity of lits sine
ter's rotuen (o Syduey to dispateh his daughiter witl
her G that plaee, )

Bt us for me,-what was Tnow todo, mages ! For
o whele hour, amaybe, 1 sat glaring a1 Flovenee's
letter; and thien something resepbling my sonses
cogding to me, 1 wiote four or Iive piges to Huoglie,
in whiel [ deelired that iy heart wias bioken, thet
I bad o deendful presentinent upon e that Flor-
enee and 1 were tever to ot acain, thit as to het
vl dluy returning, why, if I fomnd theee or four
woeks msupportable withont the prospect of et
ingg Nier, how wits 1o emilnre hor alisenes for 1w
yeurs, with the certamty of hunng ligpelissiy forgot-
ten by her long hefors shie returmad, Tu shot. any
letter came very nonr to bebug w pioes of deliviom
nevert eless, it did e good te wintear, and 1 tonk
eare, bef senling 1he envelope, to tell Soplie to
endeavor w comunnicate what 1 hul waitd 1o Fior-
enee, that she meeht Know whnt ioserhie braised
worm st wonld leave wrigeling on Britnnnia’s soil
behind her wlhen she sl il

>
CHAPTER XVIL—A Gurast Toua.

I do nol know at what honr of that blessed oy
the glimmer of the notion that was to grow intoa
determitied sehome woght have been \Jﬂhlr' npon
sy mind—1 reckon it wonld bo i the evening 3 bui,
bie thisas it may, I wias sittiog in my  lodemgs
with Florenee's letter in my hand, when on o sil-
den 1 found myself thinking # Stralluwre—Strath-
more? why that's the nameof otie of the ships be-
fonging to He employ T wis in; she will Iw i Aus-
gralizn Viver toe s and 1 ook ap a daily newspaper
andd can my evesdown the shippiog advortiseissuts,
il after o hutle Biehitesd vt thiis 2

# For Syduey diveet, taking passengers at through
rates to ather ports in Austoilin snd New-Zealand,
fur which o separte grenzement most e pnsualee,
the magnificont composite elipper-slip Strathmore,
fon A 1, 1881 tons' vegister, Daniel “Thowipron,
Commander; lying for inspeetivn m the Bast Jadia
Docks. This favorite regndar tridime vussl is one of
e fristint ships in the Anstralian tede. Hur calins
are olegantly Gitted sl supplivd with every con-
ventenee, inclinling beds and bedding, — She will
CHrEY 1 SUrEeoi. For further particnlars apply to
Duncan, Gelighty & Co., Penvlinreh-st., London”

Chis, thei, was the Strathuore, sister ship to the
Portig, my bt vessel, oo ned by my Late caployeri:
amd unliss thore wis e thiags e agin o he
PTTILER thal servies, .-.'In_f‘ was conpaied by
an ol shipmade ol i, Diniel Thowmpeon, wlne Jal
Lo seeond anate of Ve Monlyowe w Lt 1 was an Duer
wn thivd,  Now, ever st I buaed sghven mp the sen as
n profossimy oy thionghits  and tastes Limd held =0
sivshily lanthwaids thiat 1 ddo wot rotnesiber 1 D
ot gone s TaE ds even to glance at e :»!up!uu:
wilvertisoenis i sesiredt of o GuondHne wamey whake,
g Ut Ve yesus |l Binel Levn ashore, 1 was never
neneer to Al region whae the docks of the port
of Londdon b than Leadenhiall Stree Buriiwrh;qm
Teennse | stovk tenacionsly to the west oml of the
w1t diadd 1t that time erassivd the path of a foi-
mer shipmate—stay! thee montls after 1 il been
aslinnie f on o Al snte T knew, shightly disguised
i hquor, in Watirloo Pliee : s wonld huve lovingly
ernbpeed me, bt 1 dodiged fis aros andd sent him il
hisnppy with the loan of bal€ a soveregn, which he
gnil woniid bealk the wouey be had in the workd; tut
e was the enldy salor-man of iy soquaintance 1
el o eountered sinee 1loft the sea.

Iiw fong severunee fron any ohil life made it seom
& gront Way off and when 1 reanil the ws of Strath-
more and '}lrmu'l Thompson, memories which ap-
poared to belong to souther worlid rose ap, and |
Tell nemnsing, while, without the least presentinient
of whal was to como from this new train of
thontehif, T raked about in the dust of my mud for
recolleetions, and c--u»l.u_n-‘l--al n pictnre with themn
of my sealiring days,  There aro o good many mir-
acles in this world, from e aninalonle yon don't
woe to the man so constituted by nathre as to Illl\
able to raise his foot to n womasn; hat there is
nothing 1 thnt line to beat the meclunism of think-
ingg, thee way i which the imaginstion catehes hohl
of the orank of the mind and turns it, briuging ap
jdeas after idea, ail in o beautitul anid logical proces-
giom, NS0 AR YOU Yy see i@ steam-wineh ratthing np
w potions " from the bold of a ship at s discharging
Berth, The sight of that sdvertisement about the
Strathmore und my old shipmate Dan Thowpson sent
we tosea sgain rght ot of Band; and though 1
was within u pistol-shot of l!t;lzc-ul street, with the
rour of rolling emnibuses uud eabis i the wir, and
tho smell of London strong in my nostrils, Iwas as
el upon the ovein os 1 sat in my arm-chair with
the ucwspaper on my knoe anid my eyes fixed on
thie wiill, ws though the Paeitio wis around me wid
the ship eighty days odt. T had boarded the
Srathmore i 8 dm-r Bavy, and as she was bulltfhy
the firm who hud turned out the Portia, and was

onstruetod on tw sane | wis the saioe ens-
et e veasl, asd Bited ozactly like her,

cheeks burning with the sudden excitement,

And what do you suppose it was that had pnt
thes hieels to my ‘spirits and was working in e ike
a pint of proof rum ! Nothing more than the sinple
question asked me by sowe facnlty inside me 'm
willing to eall divine: Whydon't you go to wsca wilh
Florence? It was a revelation ; anoble possibility ;
anid as easy to do as calling a cab aud driving to a
railway stution. How was it that the idea qid not
instantly ocour to me when I read Florenee's letter?
I'm sure 1 eannot tell you, I was rendered mandlin
aud wmddy by the news, I snppose, and eould only
see ont of one eye. But now that the notion had
come tome, it was 68 simple to understand as box-
ing the compnss ;: and when 1 bad worked oft my de-
lirinm by bowling about the room, [ lighted a pirﬁ
and sut down to trim the uoblo selieme, and set the
whole watter sqnare and uhir-nhnpe in my brains.

It was one of those adveninres, indeed, which no
man conld be better l!l’ulﬁl]l'ﬂ to undertake than a
sailor, aud qu score of respects might [ reckon my-
aclf privileged. First of atl, 1 had no ealling to de-
tain me at bowe ; 1 was an independent man, and it
was all the same to me whether | lived in London or
Bristol, or \'Irlj‘ﬂltk‘tl to Australia. Next, I had the
means to pay for my passage, which would not im-
poverish me either, for whether 1 stayed ashore or
went to sea as a passenger T shonld have to live, and
it wonld not cost me more to_ live at sea than it 1
stayed at home. Thirdly, if the Captain Daniel
Thompson whose name was advertised as the
Ktrathmore’s commander was the sime person who
hod bieen second mate of the Montrose when [ was in
that vessel, then I shonld be assoeiuted with an old
friemd, to whom I eould explain the object of my
voyage, and whose fricndly help I could connt upon.
1 nime but a few of the advantages nnder which I
should embark on this adventnre. As to wint gooid
might eomwe of the voyage, [ did not allow that con-
sideration to tronble me.  Was it not enough that
iy seheme promised mio several wonths of constant
interconrse with my darling? Conecive my fealings
when 1 retlected npon being locked npin a ship w ith
Florenes, Why, ilown at Bristol, as vou know, 1
was lurking about and conld not get even to see her:
wily just now I had sent o long-winded Jetter o
Sophie telling her that I was sure 1| shonld never
et iy beart's delight ngain : and here, in o jifly,
eomes @ selvine which would enalile me to be by her
st or within sight or sonund of Ler honr after hour
—no Alphense Hawke to loom eloso at hand and
scowl e awny, ne one to interfere bot her annt
who bl tever set eves on e, and who should
never know, if Ieould help it, who 1 was,

The project ook such complste possession of mo
that I re ol im-doors the whole evening, and sat
thinking over t far into the night.  When at Inst |
went to bed [ lay there very restless, picturing the
voyage, thinking of my darling amil juyself at sea,
{.}nnmw all sorts of conrtesies and atfentions to
Miss Inunaris Howke so a8 to win her reeard, sud
then fell aslesp to dream that I was on o raft alone
with Florence in the middle of the oeean and that
we were reseued by o steatboat commaunded by Mr.,
Moreeonibe, whe feunshed a telescope npon the
sdille-box and  shouted, * Ease her!” and * Back
any Thames penny shipper,

Next tuorming L oreceived o letiey from m_“nnnl‘-,
four ines only, savitg that e wonld be in Lomlon
on et day, pid asking me 1o lunel with b in the
Gt Western Hotel, T was very willing to heuch,
bt winghit o open my nond to Lim—I 1, conlid
1 trost hon with the seeret of my p Rupnose
wie annt, infloenced by peighborly feelings, should
devin it er duty to apprise Mr. Hawke of my laten-
tioh to avenipany his dunghter 1o Aostralin? Was

Wt Dikely 01 eould not be sure; and, tot baeing
e, onght 1 to jeopardize wy noble selime in e
Jotat dlogree, by speaking aliont it 1o those who
wore corfsut to repeat what 1 said T These consid-
crations worried e autil ot wis time to start o
Pudid pgton, and ¥ then tinally o ledl to somnd tay
wnele first, to tadle witlon great deal of cantion, and
to trin s b it G the wind blowing.

I fowimd hna waiting for e in a private rosn i1
the botel, and when 1 was ushered in he welered
tineh to b sseved, suying ho was half-dead with
Gatine, He asked me bow 1 was, aod 1onguired
aiter iy anut and consins, and these eivilities be-
i over be exelsimed s * Lam gl toseo you w ith
come color i vour chook, Juek, 1 expoetad to be-
lold @ seapeerow—a skeleton, with ita ‘clothes
listitaginng Jotse upon it

oWy 1 sl 1, % do you think I've been f117

w3, nvs 1 Judge trom whit Sop told me, She
Ll w letter from you this worsing—a regalar
Lwrster, She woldict show it to me, nor shonld 1
Bave bl tine to resd i, for T barely saved the ex-
pivas by ouo niinnte.  But she said yon were very
stluppy, snd roust me 1 you conld have made her

asked ler to your fuveral and

grreve wore hial yon
ten Liiged yourself.”

n 1 1; “when I wrote that 1
You know, of eonrse, that

B e very T
serald

3

Flors ’
wOAW Len vor wroale yon wete miserable
aren't von o o 7 he inanared.

s New, sl 1 very”

a Plow's yvout appeiite, Jaek ¥

e 1 gt resdy for toneh,™ 1 angwered,

1l Binppst inger 2t Tanneh sl was abont to speak, bt
othieredd e lis words i congh as the waiter én-
W took our seats at the table, winl while
v uche went away fron all reference

enongh ;

"

Rl

Yes," said he, # it will be a cheaper job for you at
sea than ashore, Nor eould you live 80 well ashore
for one hundred and twenty pomds as yon will as
o first-class pussenger.  But don't forget that Auut
Damaris goes with Florenoe—she has ber nnder. her
old wing—and she will show fight, with swelling
feathers and distended beak, i you come within
pistol-shot of the Flrl."

“ Yes,” gaidd I * but I shall have the advantage of
sparring with her on an element she's not used to,
bt whieh has heen my eradle, Besides,” | con-
tinned, * [ don’t know why there should be any
fighting, Pernaps my scheme may comprise un
alias, for, if my comfort is to be insured by borrow-
ing s name, 1 ought not to find it very hard to fit
m{:«!l{ with u Hm"‘ one.”
le held "ﬁm is hand, langhing. “Don’t tell me
too mach!” he exclaimed, % Keep me honest, 1
bieing reserved, for Heaven's snke ! But, o, wan, it's
n fine seheme, o eanny notion ! what wonld 1 Iﬁiwe
to he twenty-five, with sunchajob on hand!” 1
thonght, as he poke, that I conlil trace in his look
something of the old deviltry which, my father nsed
to say, il procired lis dispateh to sea. “ 1f yon do
borrow a name,” he continned, * take abhig one—
aqmwlhhui long and fine, with a De in front of it.
Nothing Jike s De—it's even better than a Le,
There's a Norman touch about De that mukes
lwnpia think of Willinm the Conqueror. HBut

lorence will know yon!™ eried le, suddenly.
# Yo can't deceive her, nnless you make up as a
priest, or something of that kind, Do you iutend
that, too 17

# No, said I, langhing. * T mnst take my chance
of Florenee keeping my identity o secret from her
annt, 11 she won't, why then I must bhrave it ont
with Aunt Damoris, and do the best I can for
m}'mlf.” .

“Amd the skipper you
frienid of yours, you safil. He'll be knowing youw.”

*0h" said "I, =if he's the Dan Thompson 1
wis shipmate with, he'll keep my seeret, he'll belp
me: 1 have nothiog to fear from Lim,"”

By this time, secing how thoronghly in eamnest I
wos, lie bl beeome as grave as o Judge, and the
kllllil\'_ paternal manner I had before taken notice
of tn him, when we talked together at Clifton, was
now very murked, He said be had been o gooc deal
surprised on hearing of Hawke’s intentions to send
Florence to Australin, It wus didienlt to nnder-
etad the motive of so extreme a step. Allowing that
the girl was in Jove with me, we were surely to e
kept apart without the intervention of three
oceans  Bot what hothersl him inost, he saild, was
this: in sending Florence to Australia her father
wenlidl be us efectually ss-purulinf her from More-
combe as he hoped to separate her from me. What
was Lo e made of anch poliey T did it mean that
Morecombe had withdrmwn in disgust and  that
Aunt Damaris had prescribed a jonrney to the other
etdl of the world as the only  safe remedy against
me? * Huog me,” said he, “if 1 eonld have the
heart to sewd one of my gitls a-trooping in this
fushion even with an aunt.  How long is she to be
away, d'ye know?!” .

1 answored she had written to Sophie that she
might be nbaut two years

w Andl, of conrse, she'll bring back the same dis-
wosition that she took,” he exclaimed; * climate
doesti’t change the charaeter, and as to the ocenn
why, the ol fellow eonldn’t choose a worse tield
for her—no variety, ne change to oceupy her, to
curry her old thonghts ::'-\'u}'. nathing bt just the
sort of wenoteny that most forces the mind in apon
itself and sots it feeding upon anemory, as amnonkey
mnches his own tail,  ut all this is my friend
Alphonsn's husiness, not mine; I dare say he thinks
L knows what be s about, and that ‘.Iu:urplmuln
his own cleverness,  Whit do yor mvan to do when
yon arrive at sydneyi”’

@ J Lawe pot trouliled myself to think, and den't
mean 10 hother mysell nntil 1 get thers,” suid -

“ L peckon you'll be proying for contrary winds,’
enid he, ¥ Iwish 1T could invent on excose to go
along with you. 1 mm often feeling as it 1 want to
be sailing ronnd the world,  But, 1 say, Juck, yon
must make sure that your sweetheart sails in the
strathmore before hir bertl,  You'd be the
Litier bit with o vengeance, my lad, to jump nboard,
wndl fimd when vou're Lalf way across the Bay of
Biscay that thero is no such person as Floroneo
Hawke in the vessel.”

“ Never foar,” I voplied, 1 don't know if the
Strathmore enlls for passengers st Plymonth—the
tortin slwavsdils  but, suyhow, it Yyvwonth s
the Last place she looks mto, aid Miss Hawke and
her sunt are not abourd, yon Ay tst me to get
Dian Thompson to pit me ashore.”

“ Wall, well, yor know the ropes,” said my unele:

s uo use teaching vou to suck eggs.  Yonr
foet are heavier than yoear head, and you'll always
full npon e, 1 calenlate, 1 davesay iy wile would
think & bhave no rght to take the interest §icel in
this new wove of yours, s not nelehborly, Asa
father wayself, 1T onghtn’l o shiow o youngster like
yon any svupnthy to this job of dishime n pprent’s
hope, aned fnsting a son-in-lnw _he objoets to upon
g, Bt L esn't lelp remembering, Jack, thde you
are myv brother Tom's son, and L ean’t help freling
that the peremptory fashion in which that Anstra-
L squatter lus warned you off, the isolent nun-
nier i which he has teeated you, who are @ gentio-
man and my nephew, and who lus done him no
other wrong than paying bim the handsomest com-
pliment # wan ean puy o fathor—I mean, Tgely wl-

spoke of<he's an old

»

i Austrichin gl my misery, by telling
of Lus Vistt to town s which was, 1
sl elearly renwmber, to by souwe

L daud at Clittow, and e was somew it

Loty 1L lies sbnse of o sclicitor who bad tofe him |
abunt ten wanutes betore my arvival,  And cot ||
contld not help taking notice that all the while he |
wus ehatterine e kooked at me as if there was seme-
thine by dees thonghies beliind what he - was .-ui-nu:
At t, when the waiter had cleared ont am left
us alone, e fell o a short silenes, inspecting we
contemplativery s awd then says be, * 5o, Jack, you
sre Lo lose Florenee f'l'

w | Liope not,” 1 replied.

# Bt von kuow she's going to Australia 1"

o {0

# Phat's abont twelve thousand miles off, isn't 1t
sond e

w Call it twelve thonsand,” 1 replied.

w A denee of @ separation is twelve thonsand
il Dl exelpinnad.  # And all water, nund—no
from here to Auvstralis, my lad; amd
Lty pause Letween the posting of »
Lerter sinl the getting o reply to ol
W Don't ke e utterly miserable, unele,”

He evel me with a look made up of annsement
and inguesitiveness,  * Do you know,"” eried L,
vy don't appear inll miserablo enongh; you've
like Stoche's wnte,—the more you get the juilirr you
ook, What will Sophie think when Itell her of
Sunr apperite, aml that, instead of bemg o shadow,
vt geent t b tatter than when I last saw you %
Tuwshed! think that motwo wueh occnpied Jin

] » 1
gropiug wbout alter daylight o Lo broleen down,” 1
replied, Toeling my way with him, as I imagined.

ti-' took anotler loug stare st ms, and the .
fivge Dids e iy ner peonliarjto mselt,
vl worler what's moyoar mindf 1 wo
whiat's there tesembles whist's hare I tapping his
forehod,  *1 don’t believe there's s utom of
bliuruey about your feoling for Florenee, aml eon-e-
gieutly youre i deal tod comfortabie qud pleasant
in yvonr helinvior, there's o tunch satisfaetion
sl np in your fnee, not to give e a notien that
if you felt yoor I np n tree yesteriday, wlu'-_u o

|HEY

wirute your Par Jost of o letier 1o ie—in
lwer Lanal, man, i ) i1's Al-
Kon—yon've m ¢ down
out ol it sinee. A

I saniled, ot upede no buswer,

“ Jueck,” sanl be, longhing, * we have both of us
been satdors: aud U lay you 6y dollars that
we've plumped npon the saue uotion

w W hint bs yours 7 said 1,

“ Wy, il b, rasiog his hand and hringing it
down upon his knee, ¥ wlat conld it be, man—ifl
you're it ecarnest,gs 1 nin sure you are—hut that

shotilil necoupany Ler to Avstralin,”

In the face of this 1 mstantly chacked all the
eoustlerations whiel had bothercd me clean over-
bsnird.

w You have hit it," T exelaimed, “That is my in-
tention, 1 Florence sails Tor Austealia, 1shudl go
with her,” - o=

“ Bravo I he shiodted, rolling abont in his chair in
a kind of cestasy, 1 knew you'd do it—it's the
Seymonr spirit—a fnic gnp aud Old Niek moy shrick
for mercy.  Bat, think of the saue noticn eeeurrin
tous both! It came slap into me the moment
heard old Hawke meant to ship his danghier off,
Oh, I'm wioke toenjoy it—1'm wicked to enjoy it !
Bat, mun alive! think of Alphonso's feelings wlhen
some Littlebird whispers to him that Jack Seymonr |
I &ailel in tle ship that was to have carried
Fiorence away from the rogue’s puesait ! He ealled
me no gentlennn, d'ye remember 7 And he rolled
abont in bis eluir wiutil Twas afraid that he would
capsize hend over heels,

walted untl he rernvered Limaelf,
fookod ut  line . with a grave Meco, while
ressed bim in my soberest tones; or the project
was @ very serions shusiness to e, and 1 il |
that bLe nl’llﬂllnl tulT- the same view of it, that 1 |
might have the bonolipof his advioe,

"sl.'m-ll!.” sand 1, % 1 ehink it will be best 1o conerl

and then |
1 wl- |

my iutentions from iy auut aud cousius”

wiring s dangiter amdgloyving lier for beoself only,
without a single qerier pongg—as the Freneh say—re-
apecting what she'll be worth in duents—1 sy, I
can’t belp resenting all this as n derned insult
oftered 1o the whole of ns Seymonurs, livin
dewd, and therefore, my Jd, my best hibpes
puny you, and 1f yon think any womin hiearing the
pume of Huwke worthy of so honorable o title as
that of Seymonr, then Vi not a Chvistian it TFilon't
devontly wish that wlhen you return you'll bring
hack Florence with you as your wire,  Amd look-
ing a8 1L this apology for hilnself had considerably
eusod his mined, he shook hands with me, paid the
bill, and we separated,

CHAPTER XVIL
THE STRATHMORE,

A goodl proof of the interest my unele took in my
proposal to ship along with Florenee and go to soa
with her wasinaletter 1 peceived next moming
from him, inelogng a cheek for one hundred
ponnds, e wrote:

w My pEAR Jack,—The aceompanying money will
ciiable you to pay your prssage ont, and lay ina
stock of shires and foothpieks for the voyage, Lot
s have no thanks, no nopseise,  Jost pay the draft
into yonur bank, if von have one, and belay all jow
about it, nuless you want me to think you a swab,
which is a ternn 1tk you ebject to,  You'll be
wiving us a call seon, 1 lope, ) :

“ Yours, UscLe.”

There also arrived a long letter from Sophie, in
auswer to the lumentations I lad ponred out to her
two duys before,  The dear givl had evidently tiken
a great deal of tronble in writing this reply, for
there were no less than seven quotations, from five
pocts, whose works it must have Lwen no joke for
licr to overhanl for the lines, all of which were very
apt and very fully bearing upou the state of my
beart : ad, moreover, she wils preeedingly poetical
on her own acconnt, as, for example, when she ns-
sured me that love was a plant which tears were in-
vented to keep green, and that it Florenee and 1
were truly attached, Mr. Alphouso Hawke might
eanse all the seas of the world not only to roll be-
tween ns, but over ns, without washing away our
aflection, She gave me some news which was more
interesting to me thun her poetry, nmmely, that Mr.
Hawke, Lis sister and his danghters bad arrived at
Clifton Lodge on the previons day, and that o Miss
Booth bad told her that Colonel Junes had said to
her father that Mr, Howke had told him that Lis
daughter wonld be leaving Clifton for Anstraliain
about three weels' time, 1 say that this news was
witeresting to me, beeanso it proyed that, np to the
preseut, ut all events, no change lad come over the
spirit of Alphonso’s intentions,

I wrote a few wgrds of thanks to my uncle for
his Handsome gift, aud a letter to Sophie, the pro.
duction of which aflicted me with a lively sense of
Liypocrisy, as, in ordernot Lo excite suspicion, 1 lad
to write as if Florenes's going rendered me incon-

suluble, However, if it is possible to couceive any

sort of decoption forgivable, I think mine was, un-
gratefnl as it wight appear, for it was pructised at
the roquest of my nnele, who, very properly, did not
want his wile aml danghters to have any koowledge
of the Bluw Twas alming at old Hawko's schemes.

I'wo diys after my chat with my uncle at tho
| Gotel, 1 deterimined wrun down to the East India |

No. 6 eabin.  The first-named lady arrived home in
the vessel lnat yoyace, and occupied the cabin she
now applies for.” “He then laid n plan of the saloon
before me, with the eabins numbersd, bere was
a row of six cabins of o side, and two aft, the one on
the port side being the eaptain’s; the two forward
berths, fucing each other, and coming just under the
break of the poop, were oceupied respectively by
the first and second mates,

“This, then,” sald I, patting my finger on No. 6
—that 15, the one next the eaptain's, right aft—* is
the cabin that has been taken by the two ladies you
nuwie,  Which are the berths still to legf”

lli!.llls1tltnxltml li h]v.m. ;

Il go and have a look at the ship," said L
“ What's the charge for one of these cubiul’l!"'

:‘L:xt '-t.m'I]nmu‘dl ten."” it
o I get the cabin tom, for that?' I asked.

He answered that that mmfd depend.  The r:E:m—
puuﬂ’ only guaranteed exclnsive nse for payment of
such asum ([ forget what it was). 1'5'1 BAVO MYy
money and take my chanee,” said I, “ of there beiu
more” enbins than passengers; in which case, o
course, I shall have the berth to myself1”

He answered, ¥ Yes, certainly,”

# Are the ladies sure of takiog No. 61"

% Sure,” he replied, ® Half the passage money was
sent with the applieation.”

M)i: heart eame into my throat when I'heard this,

“ Toll me now,” said I, # it the Captain Thompson,
whom I see advertised as the commander or the
Strathmore, is the Daniel Thompson who was soume
yeurs ngo second mate of your ship the Montrose "

He went to the clerk in the spectacles sod re-
peated my question,  The old fellow said yes, with-
ont looking np.

*Is be in London 1 L inquired.

“ Yes, sir, and of you're going down to the Docks
at once you'll probably find bim sboard. lfﬂyuu
Iike I'll aeeompuny you and show you the ship.

I thanked Lim, and said I believed I eould find
my way to her without assistunce, and so quitted
the office. I was in joyons spirits as [ made my
way to the railway station in Fenehurel-st,  The
fact of the cabin lwving been secured for Aont
Damaris und Florence, aud hakt the fare paid, miado
we realize the nu.-amm’ of tho adveuturous job 1
was upon ‘o o degree T had not appronched before,
For three months certain would Ibe associatod with
my darling, week after week, day after day, and my
heart beat high in me as with the rapidity of
thoughit I drew a score of pictures of our rapturons
communion, in gales and ealms, in heat and eold,
under skies of hrass, aud nights soft and sweet with
moonlight and dew,  And a mighty vigorous im-
ngination I ymst have lad, even to coms pear to
anything peetienl in Fenchurch-st, station, The
roadway was Lilled with a crowd of grinuing fel-
laws, tornpike sailors, loafing searcerows, s bad as
the worst specimens of the rugamuitins [ had seen
shivering in shipping-yards, and scrawling their
Liatred of captains aud owners upon benches wnd
wlitewashed walls, It took e back some years
when got npon the platform amd looked at the
people who were waiting for the tram: mates in
velvet waisteoats; skippers with red faces aud o
consequential strut, gnoking cigarg; seamen of
divers nationalities, some with white bags, some
with all they owned in the world wrapped np in
red or blue handkerchiefs: Dutehmen, gruntin
like pigs: negroes, with a blawd grin on their thic
Tips as they stared about thew, and Euglish Jack,
drunk, shoving amd noisy, Lsuy, the sight took e
bnek some years, and it wanted Little to pevsunde me
that my chest und bedding were ;lhuill‘a‘, and that 1
wis bound along with the others for che # pler-liead

joanp,”
|To be Continued,|

MADAME HYACINTHE LOYSON,
A SKETCH OF NER CAREER.

The wife of the well-kuown ex-Carmelite, in
conseqpuenve of her talent, foree, zeal and exeentive abil-
{ty, bae o charneter ps marked ns that of Pére Hyacinthe
Limself,  Fllling o notable position with elrenmspeciion
anil dignity, she bas passed  throgel many uotable
chnuges sinee sho wis ehristened Emilie Batterfield (o
Oswego, Xew-York, ln the year 18830, The ancestors of
Mr, Butterficlil were among the Pllgrimes who salled for
| Amerten from Lepden, in 1645, After the Lirth of this
[ damgehiter and seventh chind, the fanlly removed to West-

e Olito, where the ehildeen grew to uaturity mnrked
! by strong literary fastes and great independenco of ehar-
acter,  Oue of the brothers of Madmue Loyson, Mr. €,
w. Buttertield, Is an anthor amd historbsn by Wisconsio
and suother, Colonel F. W. Buttertield, s a promineat
vesldent of Konsas City, ;

As o young gicl, Emille Butterfield had a deeided tend-
eney tovard religion aud at the sge of fourteen shie lad
dotermined to devote hersell to the work of foreien mis-
sioms.  The vsunl expertences befell ber, however, for at
the nge of elghteen, o stately and beantiful giel, sbe was
ol to the oltar by Mr. E. R, Sturlman, and she settled
iown to gquiet domestle e, On bor vide abiromd in
163, she foumd her predilections leading ber towand the
Catliotle Chnrel. At this period Mes. Murlman wrote to
oue of her fricndd: = I stood to-duy for the fiest the in
Bt P ors, and, Puritan as §oam, [ pever felt so mnch at
oo a8 1 this grent Catholie basilles a8 I knelt there
and, for the first thoe inowy 1e, mde the sigo of the
cross on heart and brow, @ yowed to God then that if
1 conld help in the regeneration of Bowe T wonld do je*

In the vear 1567 she beenme n widow and a seceoul
Hime vistted Rome,where the el of the geeat Catholle
Churell ones more became o maguet o the Protestant-
nst the *eonnsel of Candinal Anot-
nelli, she  remsined  fn Rome when  the eghoes
of the cannon  of  Garitwldl reverberated throngh
the Vatbenn, and witnessed the return of the French
troops to ‘the capitnl,  The followlng year, 1363,
Mra. Murimon  Jolued  the Catbolle  eommmnion, or
an shis herself expresses i, * 1 refuroed to the Catholle
faithof our fathers by the FPorfa Romane." And she
protestidd against nsing the term ™ aljuring Protestant-
pamn, ™ instting upon the faet that though she might be g
soblematie she wos uot o heretie, = 1 am singly o Chris-
tinn of the Apostoli Clinrels,” sabll she, * which was eer-
tuinly Catholie.” Tt Tollows Chst wihon th ot Do
tween the Ultamontanes aud  Jesodts on TN T
and the Liberal Catholies on the other v e greitly
marked, she was found wmong the O Cntliobics, refect-
{ie new dogias, snch ns the Papal Totallibilitg, A Ly
of enftuee, posttion and influence, o say nothing of the
qunlities whideh pertaln 1o n strong mind aud a powerfal
will, Mra. Murimun’s salon in Kowe leeame the resort of
the bishops of the u!\]mltiull during the lust council of
the Vattean. The uflau. vawlilnting and weak, though
Kind sl gentle, felt ber power il pekuowledgod it In
{on with his nttendanta.
vrnerleans, Mrs, Morviman was muoel exerelsed
2 e eomlition of Romun women, so lgnotant ofil so
hiiplesa, aud e turned gher eporgies toward the fomnda-
thun of o college within the walls of the old elty, for the
sl perior education of women., In 1872 she bl per-
feuteil plans for this  purpose, the Ttalinn Government,
thiough Biggnor Correntd, the Minlster of Mabije Instroc-
tion, offering to wake an sppropriation of HO000 lire
(10,000} to further this pru\l'rt. while the syindiente of
Prinee Pallanietnl, acting for the munielpality of Rowe,
oftered ber the chioiee ol seyeral localitles for the codlege
waen Tl muohi-needed  nstitation  was nover ready to
open its doors to the young women of Kome, however
for in 1872 the originator of the movemont fn fuvor o
Wlher educition became the wife of Foro  Hyacinthe,
aiter which all Ler powers woere dircoted ioto theso
channels in wliteh Bow  the labers of the ex-Carielite,
Baetore this event ocenrred she  had baen apprd
an endssary trom & eertadn Card , With Wasu
uppreviation for the philanthn umlertaking, t
with the ofler of o Mlh.ﬂ-l{ amd the tiele of connploss
e shie woceplod the sasploes of  the  party of the Vatl-
i, This wiis promptly refused,

Frowm the dute of that lJlIlPﬂI‘?". whieh shiookod the
Ultrnmmountane wing of the Catholle Chorch, Maame Hy-
nolnthe-Loyson hins boon a towar of strongfh to the Phro
fnwll Lis nndertakings. Tn aletter, publishod b that
those, be sunoniesd tist renackable stop to be o rocog-
uitlon of o wipls of tho right of pricsts to beecome
Beadds of famillies. Tn bis ministey ot Geneva and oftor-
wand In Parls—whon Franee was open to preaehing —
Mudame Hynchuthe Loyson has given hersll  upre-
servediy to the work of furtheripg the lutercsts of the
Galllcan Churel fo overy woy in which o womnn ean he
o help-mcet,  Bhe spenka severn! latiguages foently, uud
now acts ns luterpreter whenever needid, aa the Plio
reads bt docs not speak English,.  During hor reslilesice
abrowd before her nuarriage shie wia o fregquest contidh-
utor to periodicnls and pupers In this country, Lut (ke
communications  were  genorally snonymoas.  Ter
letters to The hldﬁ:nulul from [ome in 1870 attraciel
wuch attention at the time. They wore slcned " Ap Old
Catholte, ™ At all times she Lins had o strong proelivity
for religious work, and protably there is no beltor ex-
gl of she right person in the right g-hwu Lhin shio who
occlples tho anomalous position of the wite of un ex-
Cartiolitor The sole beir to Pore Hyaelnthe and his
wife is o handsomo lad ton years of e, who feainbles
both pareotssnd speaks Fronob amit Eoglish with s pure,
ot wevent which It 1s so unmsunl to hewr,

reared worinn.

hy #th

no(‘!l!."l‘rl'. A Mlsusbgnsuﬁgmn lor CoUrse.—
rs ] .
b G eyl Sver Yo

Driver: * Yid'm
ht, sir, it do blow 5w, as re so presali’, |
a0 full but | can nd room Tor Tvo o R "OF whe
@gots to tho Angel. Way up! Iu:‘l"—[mm'm

the Sonth Keusington selivols, uo

$50; “ A Winter Evening,” by Stophen Parrish, $125;
“ Pishing Smack,” by Harry Chase, §75; * Psyche,” by J.
W. Champuey, $35;  Twilight,” by G. . MeCord, §30;
“ By the Brook,” ny C, I. Eaton, 845;  Study ot Ducks,"
by Charles Volkmar, $35; * Lilith,” by M. B. 0. Fowler,
#65; * Antumn Sketoh,” by C. E. Cookinan, $13; * The
Frook,” by C. E. Cookman, 815; * A Country Road,” by
©. E. Cookman, #33; “ A Goose Party,"” by Charles Vo'k-
mar, $100; *The Twius," by J. W. Pattison, §15; and
* A Jersey Swamp,” by Jullau Rix, $75. The salea
amount to over $300.  An extibition of hammered metal
work was lately hell at No. 124 Fifth-ave., under the
awsplees of the * Woman's Institute of Techinical Design, '
Thare was shown much sounding brass, with a littie cop-
porr and Gorman sliver, beaten luto shapes appropriutes
for various setioles of common use,  Tho designs wers
not worth sldering a8 regands originality. There
was the usual lberal borrowing of Japanese chrysanthe-
rums, storks and deagons.  The workmanship appeared
of good quality. In tachnlen! work of this kind, properly
direoted, 1t would secw that thero might be found pew
fields for skilled labor o which muel wasted talont could
be utilized. It |8 nocessary, of course, to submit to the

t eneronch ta of y upon haud labor,
but nevertbeless there will always bo a demand for haml
work of geuulue worth, aud arttstic deslgning bas already
wranght 0 great improvewent ln many waching-made
prodocts.  The fruits of the tnereased atteution pakl of
Jate yearsto destana for wall-papers, carts andl rugs
can be seen in the stores, and In private hovses. Any-
thing which tends to iufuse 8 more artistle fecling into
common Mfe 1s certainly 10 be encouraged, und it is cer=
tatnly to e regretted that art 1 too often rogarded as
somoething cntirely forelum to the ordinary life of the
aversgw man; as if art were represented merely by ol
paintings or etatpary, which can only helong to the
wealthy.  Auything which chables persons of modernto
means o make thele foors and walls beautiful, and to
possess graceful and pleasing artieles, lowever common

‘they wmay be, for householdl nse, does much toward re-

moving this feeling.  And ft §s in this, s well ns the
tratntng for productive labor, that the merit lles of such
schivols ws thoso of South Kenasl Philadelphis

I In I
Mr. Charies Lolsud i direoting industrial and technicat
training with results of great promise.  In this eity the
Industrial and teal schoal eted with the Met-
ropolitan Museam  have, it 1s understoml, suffered for
luck of funds, although their objects cortalnly merit en-
conragement.  In another branch of the saue suljeog
Mrs. Wheeler's remarkable exhibitlon of eimbroklerios at
the Academny shows what his already been aceomplished.
Bome ncklental lostroetion is necesaarily given by such
praetical schoots of decorative nrt s the establisliment
of Mrs, Lonis Tiftany, and that still directed by, Mr, John
Lu Farge. Hut there .ul«mm.lmhh;ﬁrwmmh o

e anil easily e
cossible toeans of seenring ny, iminsteial aord technbeal
traibng whiob shall inelnde destgning, amd certain hrapel-
es of decoratve art,  Meantime such attempis ns that
filusteated by  this exibitton of metal work must ba
pocepted us foreruuners of sometling  boltor hepvalter.
And the onty moril of this, s of the Chrdstuins  card ex-
Bibition, seomma to e that Amerlean students are quick to
exvenm the designs of others, bul poor i couce ptiois orlg -
tual with thewselves.

‘he Brooklyn Art Exhibition appears to have died and
miule po sowmd. Lt it is umlerstood that tho sales wern
fairly sucvessful.  There 1s talk of a loan exhibition to ba
Lield In Brooklyn in aid of the Pedestal Fomd. lonn
collection of 'mlulinp browgeht thier lnst vear for
soiue charitable purpose was cortainly well worth seeing.
The paintings from Mr, Beney's .mnn-riy. whieh included &
remurkuble group of Row 15, with thi plet loanml
by other eltizens of Brooklyn, nide up o eolleetion whioh
it would be o pleasure to see swain, with the addition of
el new works as wonld doubtless be contriabed,

At thie Amerlean Art Gollery there has boen plneod on
view o podutiag by Theodore Haulfmann wilel s de-
werdbed by the tide, = Mactin Luther nuiling his Theses on
the Chureh-door at Wittenberg.” The subjeet will ba
fontul uot aointeresting i1 the Luther celebvations have
not beconst too eutirely thitngs of the pust, but the exe-
cartlon seets dry and haed and overr<calistio in compari=
wo Witk the befter cluss of modern Frouch painiings.

There wus a pleture In an exhibition at the Academy
oyt sipes upotn which the artlst had spent an tn-
fhnite amount of paintil cace. Tire sulijoot was shinply tho
el of  peowock s feathor.  Every e wod shado of eolue
wius pomderal with weartsome elaboration wid fdelity,
It thiie spoctiator naturally found bimsell wsking, * Aflor
all, what dees it amcunt to " Probably many whoe
looked over an oxlibition of works made ly Me. J. M,
Gangenglzl, ot the gullery of Messre Moote und Clarke,
askid themselves the e question. A Boston firm
wiielh had conteeted for wll tho works of the artist for
thipee years seut the plotares heve for extibition aiter
tiey bl been fried upon the Boston publle,  For this
W hle Lhirews years Me, Gangep gl appears Lo huve bivn
shinit wp b lifs stadlo, baburioialy tolllug over seoe siall
stillis Teom wnodols, apon whou b s teled the eflioeia
of varlons tore or less plotiresgie costumes. Thaso eali -
not genres are bright and clever,  They show that in
patnting satin, or bndved auy stufls, Mr. Gangengicl has
attained no nonler of skiil.  Thee is noorbanatity
i voneeption, and certaluly vone o methods, TGS ngunig
Ll fiteness of bis dnlah, U microseople oxuctioss of Lis
work, Uik tho wrtist rests Lls clims, 1L ks handly neves -
wary b spoak of s asa low formofart.  Awmldit is
ruther stimql}mmlmg tor fhonal s avtist  wlio peossesars s
mueh clever fuellity aod siach o capability for labor, plosi -
ding along paths worn by so many feet.  Every dealor in
thie city possessts conpinion pleces o those pletines, os
regarils suljoct aml style, save that the works of the
dealors aro more skilfully fexoenuted, A doaen artista
voull be rembily n 1 who lave long ago exhbaonsted
this fiedd,  Mr, Guugeaglgl evidentiy bos ladent, but e
hias tuken o poor wiy of proving 1t 18 Ls uofortunita
that wo Su ¢ attempls i be wale to hirdug this vol-
Teetion § anoutly forwanl,  For If these pletures conld
b tonkti it typieal of Ameriean art, they wonkd cortainly
[_uptlr_\- the eoiitnent o Aerieans minde h‘__n e Pro-
el I Heney Jumnes's = Buudle 0f Letters ™ = They vio
rottin before by are dpe. ™

A ‘mlul‘.lnu likely to appeal to artists, nod it s to ba
hopwd to the gewcral public, s Le Chassewrs, by Lov-
patti - Leon, lately lulug 1t the gallery of Messrs. Sehans
& G The sutieet fa o Froneh sport=mn e seventeenth
centitry costurue, =taniling benveath u tree, his gin hebd ot
arin's fongth pesting on the gronted, and Lils thivee oawds
close ut his fect,  Somwething in the eatiment segoesis
Frang 1als, perhonps the Il;i:u. ul:-u e fee juul wlling
color ns cotiltastad with Bluek slowelod hat. The
foecw bs elerdy suodelled trongly ougnt out,  The
costiue addugdts of o fros s of sl mueh geaeeinl
piritguiment ol folds, aod the bomumils Juoe been s
trayed by one B owboms admal painting wis evidently un
wifainiliar work,  The pose of the gure bs sbrking aud
the whole palnidng s o vigorous work, wilach well en-
wirvs the loss of eolors In the etebing, LI e T
etehed by Waltner, and it is handly nocessary o sy that
the efeetive points buve Deen prescrved, win Wl
shisdes wml e high lghits are transbatod forcibly aud
sallsfuctorly,  Other pow pletimss bn Uhibs galluey nre o
Aot mother aud clitid by Pecrmilty o gt ing of s g
Lgbting o chgaretiv, by Pellaa prasiul w il WLk i dis-
et b s orvhard, by Enile Bogoad, o Verbocokbovei, awd
i lirge bwdscape by Eduond You,

In speaking of the bill lately intvoduced for the re-
movil of tue Gl upon works of arl, & ewling dealer
sabl: *Tho rewovel of the taril woubd e an aotunl
Joss b e fng Ll stock which 1 oow Lave on band,  But 1
shiondel e gl to bear this ou eeount of the prtuviplo In-
volveid.  To uy the tarttt Qoesn't inakie s msch diterenes
A SOt aup\um‘. Herntise eostly pletares aro bowght only
by very Wealthy peopde, oo whoin o few o si ot
OF less mke Lo difference, Bot 1 beliovn Lo sloald
b no tarit llruu the hmpoartation of works of art,  Of
cotirse 1T worthd e beltor for s 3 thoro woers nol. | bave
tungportod $A0000 wortl b e year, sud fon can o what
A g0 por eent duty woald amsunt to, It dury wers
tuken off there would undoubtediy be o gredt inllix of
trush, bat that would not do the Wt Ut B sirgmosed,
bevaiise Anwrleans have learmisl o Know good pletanes,
Ko contut ey W the worbd hos pssde siel strides o actistio
arugress an thls.  The Germans, the Belelios sl tha

wertvanes see the mosd catholie, codtbvatod and Lileral
Binyers of pletures THat there are,  Atiericans travol, ses
fine lings, wnal learn by eomparison, wiul they lave
woney to gratiry thade Lviles. il for the edoeat lon of
Theooe whi cnnnot fravel il for gl bonoit of boe art,
all wourks of wrt sboundd come i foos, Flbs bs o slight o-
turn ot the advantagos Apestoall arists have iveclved
whral.  And Atiertean taste woy be tristed (o dis-
Uuguilab gl work Troms baad.

The same denler commonted upon o mnch sapled ar-
el Ly M. Vertan, upon  foreries of plelonnss, M,
Vortan stated that thwie were sobd yoarly st the Tiotel
Droust 1,200 Daalignys, 000 Cotuts, 2000 Troyons
wud others on the samme oyl scade,  Bal e dealer, wimn
I Just baseh Frot o teshdonos of ety ot i Parts,
Lm:huim thts statomont uttorly fals Mo says that o

wa freguented the elgbtost oF LWty anction s in
the Hotol Drovot seshilioasly, monl s pever sooa goy
rossons for such wholosulo chiargea, = Ooeastonatly, o
dealit, u bogrus paature docs gl 0o a sele ut boe Hloiel
Drotot, but sebdiom, and it b o sorbous Uaking Tor adl e
Uvnoer with mny vestiyge of & repuatalbon to olles Delse o=
ures ma geiiiue.  Now tin sl paaintal o prvat
Tany plitures to be o taste for thelr works bas
only” sprung up within the last twonty years, hut if o
Ay cnwmpled wa are stuted were pot op for sale yearly
do your not think that every m\ﬂmdlmllm anld pro-
clabin the fet. The Hotel Drowot s a pobiie coulie,
Thosw apn vl
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